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There is oniy so muck or me up with vkich 1 via put... 
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ST UTT 


X sav don: Genero running circles a round this juniper tree b/ the moon rocks. J?ill Hau 

paRKED HIS caR aND OPENED THE DOORS VIDE SO VE COULD HE3R PINK FIO/D BETTER, BL3STING 

’X>aRK Side °f the Moon’ from the stereo. X tried to point out to him ExacTi/ vhere the 

LITTLE BRUJO vaS, BUT ONI/ PROCEEDED TO GET US DOTH LOST IN aN UNDULaTING SEa OF 
TUMBLE VEEDS. “{’M INSaNEf” HE PR0CL3IMED, BUT X VaSN’T BU/ING. Xt Va S GETTING NEaR DaRK 
SO VE DECIDED TO HE3D FOR ^lYERSIDE, VHERE ‘$LazlNG $aDDLES VaS Pia/ING aT SOME DRIVE- 

IN. Xt vas a lot funnier THaN it is nov. The viNDOvpaNE vas shoving no signs of letting 
UP. XHE GU/ VE GOT IT FROM USED TO LOVE GOING TO SUNDa/ Mass ON THE STUFF. Xor THE 
PaGENTR/ X SUPPOSE. }/[OST Of THE TIME VE ONL/ USED IT FOR INSPIRaTION IN MUSIC OR aRT. 
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One Da/ you’u va/E up 
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EaTIKG ORaKcJE SUKSffiKE- aKOTHER Day IK 
If I DOK’T RLOV My MIKD- I'M GOKKa' LET IT MELT Vay 
DOK’T FICLHT IT, DOK’T fIGHT IT 

just melt avay 
yOU’RE PEaKlK’, yOtl’RE fREaKlK’ 
just melt avay 
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Snocm 
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VE'RE ail GOUXG TO X>IEf 



1 KNOW, KIC5KT? 
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Jm DRE3M IS OVER atfD X JUST WaNtfa’ GO BacK TO SLEEP 



it’s aiways something... 
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SUDDEN!/, THERE W3S NO TURNING R3CK... 
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1 COULDN’T find 3N/THING TO BE II EVE IN. IT H3PPENS 

EVERy D3f. . 
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IN THE FACTORIES a NO THE FIELDS, X HEaR THE GHOST VINDS 

BIOW 


WHUE THE F»T MEN MOKE THEIR DEaiS 
THE/ 10VE TO RUN THE SHOW 
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aiN’T no supERMaN coming to save the Day 
BETTER <30 BacK TO BED, I’M ONL/ GONNa’ BE IN THE vay 

don’t knov my but 1 never HaD the notion to PRay 
HE HaD VI KGS 3RD a MOTORBIKE 
THOUGHT HE va S THE DUKE 
SaiD SOMETIMES VHEN THE VORID FEELS TIGHT 
you JUST GOTTa’ PUKE 

an My life X been: cRavuNG up the MiRacLE mile 
come dovn here expecting ever/bod/ to smile 
aiva/S SOMEONE THINKS THE/ GOTTa’ PUT J^OU ON TRI3L 
HE HaD VINGS aND a MOTORBIKE 
THOUGHT HE vas THE DUKE 
SaiD SOMETIME VHEN THE VORLD FEELS TIGHT 
you JUST GOTTa’ PUKE 

X don't knov vho’s looking through m / e/es 
X’ll tell you vHaT X knov, it’s au lies 
X HaTE THE HEaT, THE S3ND, aND THE FUCKING FLIES 
HE HaD VINGS aND a MOTORBIKE 
THOUGHT HE vas THE DUKE 
SaiD SOMETIMES VHEN THE VORLD FEELS TIGHT 
you JUST GOTTa’ PUKE 
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mo ManeR the REasoM you thimk^our£ here 

j^ou’re mot... 
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I)aDD/ MOVED OS CLE3N to pataGONia.... 
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CROSSING 


CLOSER NOV THaN WE WERE RE f ORE 
TO THE OUTER REACHES Of THE HUMaN RacE 
EVER/ NIGHT X VaLK THE pLOOR 
TR/ING TO FLEaH a LOSING cas£ 

don’t knov way 
X^V£H T Rf 

CROSS M/ HEaRT aND HOPE TO DIE 
X VON’T CROSS THaT LIKE 
aGaiN 

ONCE IT’S GONE IT’S a M/STER/ 
as TO VH/ IT HaPFENED If aT an 
HO ONE GETS VHaT THE/ paiD TO SEE 

as if something Hidden: aivays RREaKS the pan 

IT’S TOO iaTE 
X can’T vaiT 

don't even knov ip X’m avaKfi 

X VON’T CROSS THaT LINE 
aGaiN 
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If 1 M3KE IT CROSS THE CHaNNEl, X’Ll RE ON THE OTHER SIDE. 
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The SaKDS Of TIME WERE STARTING TO GET wamED. 
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V/e aRE IN THE a<3E OF NO REaSON 
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WHEN I was a KID, WE HaD TRaNSlSTOR RaDlOS. J^ou HaD aN EaRPHONE THaT 
WENT IN ONE EaR aND THaT va S THaT OTHERWISE yoil LISTENED TO IT THROUGH 
a STaTIC/ SFEaKER WHEN I GOT MINE I TRIED TO STaj^ UP TO HEaR THEM Play ’ 
THE MaN WHO SHOT LlRERT/ VaiaNCE’ R/ GENE PITNEjV I THINK I MaDE IT TILL 
aROUT TEN aND pELL aSIEEP, WITH THaT EaRPLUG STILL IN. SUDDEN!/ TO THE 
TWaNG/ OPENING STRaiNS Of ELECTRIC GUIT3R WERE ROUNCING aROUND INSIDE 
M/ SKULL. I was WIDE awaKE WHEN I LOOKED aT THE CLOCK, IT was MIDNIGHT 
aND DICK RIONDI, ’THE WILD ITRaLiaN’ was SPINNING IT. I THOUGHT ’MaN THIS IS 
THE GREaTEST INVENTION EVER’. I GOT a LOT Of M/ EaRL/ MUSIC3L EDUC3TI0N 
pROM THaT LITTLE ROX, OTHERWISE I WOULD HaVE ONL/ HaD THE SOUNDTRacKS 
TO RROaDWay MUSICaLS, Yjf MOM LISTENED TO CONSTaNTLjV I know it doesn’t 
SEEM LIKE SUCH a RIG THING NOW, RUT IT was THEN. If WE COULD HaVE MUSIC 
WHERE EVER WE WENT, WOULDN’T IT CHaNGE OUR MOOD TO ONE Of PEaCE. I Was 
RORN pIVE yEZRS apTER THE Rig ONE. THE ONE REPORE THaT THE y NaMED ’THE 
WaR TO END a LI wa RS’. WE WERE THE pIRST GENERaTION TO LIVE WITH NUCLEaR 
HaNGING OVER OUR HEaDS. SO WH/ DO WE KEEP LETTING THE THUGS RUN 
EVER/THING? THERE MUST RE MORE Op US R/ NOW. 
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I H3TVE BEER atf aRTIST/ SlKGER/ SOMGVIUTER ail M/ il/E. ]^0THIR<3 Ea ME Of IT. 


25 



